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boly Thursday and Corpus Cbristi. 


On Holy Thursday the Church celebrates the Institution of 
the Blessed Sacrament, but with sadand silent solemnity. Signs 
of mourning are placed everywhere in the churches; the sanctu- 
ary has been robbed of its ornaments. The Blessed Sacrament 
is borne to the repository amid the grave chant of the “‘Pange 
lingua,” unaccompanied by the peal of bells or the joyful strains 
of the organ, and instead of being, as usual, solemnly exposed, 
It is veiled from the gaze of the faithful. Thus it was the even- 
ing of the first Holy Thursday. Unostentatiously, and in the 
last moments of His life, our Savior still finds time, to insure His 
presence to the world by a new manner of existence; then the 
fearful storm of suffering breaks over Him and withdraws Hiin 
from the eyes of men. But after His glorious Resurrection and 
triumphant Ascension, the Apostles, taught by the Holy Ghost, 
exalt the precious Treasure they had received, and reveal it to 
the faithful of the infant Church. As it was then, so is it to- 
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day. After the solemn stillness of Holy Thursday and Good 
Friday is over, when the glorious Resurrection has been cele- 
brated, and the Holy Ghost sent from the heights of heaven by 
the Savior who has ascended,—then the Church reminds us of 
the sweet and august Treasure she received in the days of her 
sorrow and woe; she exalts It, that It may be honored by all the 
world and the solemn ‘“‘Pange /ingua” is changed into the tri- 
umphant “‘Lauda Sion; and instead of the silent procession of 
Holy Thursday, we have the joyful triumph of the feast of Cor- 
pus Christi. 

The Church overjoyed in the possession of her Highest 
Good, and in her great desire to spread the blessings of His pres- 
ence everywhere, cannot remain at rest and confine her service 
of adoration and love within the limits of the house of God. She 
must go out into the cities and towns, out into the streets and 
byways, out into the gardens and fields; she must show her 
Treasure to the whole world and draw all mankind to pay Him 
homage. This procession with the Blessed Sacrament is an 
overflow of faith, hope, love, and joy. It is the confession of 
the faith living in our hearts, which expresses itself in the 
joyous strains of the “‘Lauda Sion;” it is the confession of our 
hope, we bear heaven with us already here on earth, and in spite 
of all our enemies, we confidently enter upon the way to our e- 
ternal home; it is the confession of our love, we feel it and re- 
joice that Jesus is ours and we are His. He is the Good Shepherd 
who goes before us; we are the sheep of His pasture, who 
willingly hear His voice and obey Him. Lastly, the procession 
is also the joy and bliss of our hearts. Our life is, alas, so dark 
and gloomy, and we so seldom havea real joy. The pressure of 
worldly business, the insatiableness of temporal endeavors, the 
trials and temptations and our own interior barreness and deso- 
lation, permit us to enjoy no real happiness. And yet we cannot 
live without happiness. Now, comes the feast of Corpus Christi 
with its heart-quickening procession, the true day of joy for all 
the world. God is our joy, the Church is our joy, faith, hope, 
love is our joy. This feast is, in truth, the jubilation and triumph 
of the real abiding and reigning of God among us, and the en- 
thusiastic expression of gratitude for all the advantages which 
His continual presence affords us. 

On this day the holy Church rejoices in the posession of 
this heavenly treasure, in the knowledge, that she is able to feed 
her children, not with perishable bread but with the true flesh 
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and blood of Jesus Christ; she rejoices, that in this treasure, she 
can give to her children the God-head of Jesus Christ, His glori- 
ous life, His merits, and His graces. She rejoices at the thought, 
that the same Jesus Who gloriously reigns in heaven, lovingly 
abides with her to the end of ages. 

How amiable is Thy Spirit, O Lord; Who dost, in order to 
show Thy sweetness towards Thy children, nourish them with 
the most Sweet Bread from heaven, fill the hungry with all 
good and dismiss empty the rich! 


O Sacrament, most holy! O Sacrament divine! 


All praise and all thanksgiving be every moment 
Thine! Indulgence of 100 days, once a day. 





The heart of Fesus, the Friend of Sinners. 





During the octave of Corpus Christi, Sunday, June 16, 1675, 
a pious Visitandine religious, the Blessed Margaret Mary Ala- 
coque of the little convent of Paray-le-Monial, kneeling before 
the Blessed Sacrament, poured forth her desire to make our Lord 
some return of love, when behold, He shows her His Heart 
burning with love, and complains of the little return of love from 
mankind and the great ingratitude He suffers, especially in the 
Blessed Sacrament, from so many. ‘Behold this Heart,’’ he 
said, “‘which has so loved men that it has spared nothing, but 
has exhausted and consumed itself to testify to them its love; 
and insteai of gratitude I receive from the majority nothing 
except ingiatitude, manifested by their irreverence and sacrileges, 
and by the coldness and contempt they entertain for Me in this 
Sacrament of Love.’’ He then asked her to do all in her power 
to further the devotion to His Divine Heart. 

In order to promote devotion to His Sacred Heart; our Lord 
made glorious promises to Margaret Mary and to all those who 
practice this devotion. Among other things we read in the 
writings of Blessed Margaret Mary: ‘‘Sinners shall find in My 
Heart a place of refuge and shall dwell there in safety.’’ Is 
the Heart of Jesus not here pointed out as a refuge for sinners? 
Certainly, and with justice, for whosoever has read the Holy 
Gospel with attention, will have observed that our Lord by 
preference drew sinners to His Heart. Let us consider but a 
few instances. 


The Samaritan Woman. 


When John the Baptist had been thrown into prison and 
the Pharisees sought to apprehend Jesus, He left Judea and 








38 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 





went into Galilee. On His way He passed through Samaria. 
As He never omitted any opportunity of doing good, His loving 
Heart will not permit Him to remain inactive here. But to 
whom will He speak first, to whom reveal Himself, to whom 
make known that He is the long expected Messiah? Perhaps to 
the good merciful Samaritan?—No. Or to the pious people of 
Sichar, who have so long prayed for the Messiah on Mt. Ga- 
rizim?—No. We know who it was: A woman, a great sinner 
of the town. O Heart of Jesus, hope of sinners, have mercy 


on me! 
“Sin Fo More.’’ 


On occasion of the Jewish festivals our Lord also went to 
the Holy City. There He visited the Pool of Bethsaida, sur- 
rounded by five porches. In these lay a great multitude of sick, 
of blind, of lame, of withered. To which of all these will our 
Savior show the goodness of His Heart, which one shall experi- 
ence the effect of His miraculous power, which one will He 
heal? So many are lying there. He has cured one—the man 
that had been sick for thirty-eight years. Why just this one? 
The words of our Lord addressed to him, when they afterwards 
met in the temple, clearly show the reason: ‘“‘Behold thou art 
made whole; siz no more, lest some worse thing happen to 
thee.’’ He wasasinner? Yes, and he in preference to all the 
others, was privileged to experience the love of the Sacred 
Heart. O Heart of Jesus, hope of sinners, have mercy on me! 


“Zacbeus Make Haste and Come Down.” 


Jesus was soon known throughout the country on account of 
the miracles which He wrought. He was spoken of in the pal- 
aces of the rich and the hovels of the poor. Wherever He passed, 
the people came in crowds to see Him. One day His way led 
Him to Jericho. The inhabitants hastened to the gate of the 
city to receive Him, and many a prominent citizen would have 
considered it the greatest honor to be allowed to offer Him hos- 
pitality. Into whose house will He enter?—By the way-side is 
a sycamore tree, and in its branches sits a man of small stature. 
Tohim Jesussays: “‘Zacheus, make haste and come down; for this 
day I must abide in thy house.’’ Why does our Lord wish to 
lodge just in this man’s house? Whosoever listens with attention 
to the words which Zacheus addresses to our Lord will easily 
guess the reason: ‘“‘Behold, Lord, the half of my goods I give 
to the poor: and if I have wronged any man of anything, I re- 
store him four-fold.’’ He had wronged his neighbor and was a 
sinner and Jesus wishes to be thé guest of this sinner. O Heart 
of Jesus, refuge of sinners, have mercy on me! 


The Riss of Judas. 


Our Lord Jesus Christ allowed the woman troubled with an 
issue of blood to touch the hem of His garment, He permitted 
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Simeon to take Him in his arms, and at the Last Supper His 
beloved disciple to rest upon His bosom; but who was allowed 
to kiss Him? Holy Scripture says nothing about His Blessed 
Mother, but mentions the great sinner—/udas. O Heart of 
Jesus, refuge of sinners, have mercy on me! 


The Good Thief. 


Jesus is hanging on the cross and is about todie. He leaves 
His garments to His executioners, He confides His Mother to 
St. John. He has nothing more in this world and is about to 
leave it. He will now enter into paradise. Whom will He per- 
mit to follow Him thither immediately? It is the good thief—a 
great sinner—to whom He says: ‘This day thou shalt be with 
me in paradise.’’ O Heart of Jesus, refuge of sinners, have 


mercy on me! 
““@ary’’—“‘ Master.” 


Jesus lives again. He has arisen, after having broken the 
bars ofthe tomb. He will now surely show Himself to the world, 
that it may believe in Him. And who shall be the first to see 
Him after His Resurrection. Holy Scripture relates, that toa 
woman weeping at His tomb, He said: “‘Mary.”’ She recogniz- 
ed Him by His voice and said: ‘‘Master.” Then she hastened 
to tell His disciples that she had seen the Lord. And who is this 
woman? It is she of whom Simon thought, when Jesus dined 
with him: ‘“Were this man a prophet, He would surely know 
this woman isa sinner.’’ And this sinner is the first who is per- 
mitted to see the risen Savior. O Heart of Jesus, refuge of 
sinners, have mercy on me! 


“Feed My Lambs.” 


The earthly pilgrimage of our Lord is ended. The hour of 
His Ascension approaches. He will not leave us orphans, but 
will confide His ever increasing flock to the care of a shepherd. 
Upon whom will He confer this high and all-important office? 
We know him well, the man to whom He says: ‘Feed my 
lambs, feed my sheep!” Itis he who has denied Him, denied 
Him thrice, denied Him even with an oath,—again asinner. O 
Heart of Jesus, refuge of sinners, have mercy on us! 

Now we can understand better the above mentioned words 
addressed by our Lord to His servant Blessed Margaret Mary. 
Can any one recall this great love of the Divine Heart of Jesus 
to sinners, without being deeply moved, without feeling power- 
fully drawn to the tabernacle in which this loving Heart reigns, 
to say to it with contrition but also with joyful confidence: ‘‘O 
Heart of Jesus, hope of sinners, have mercy on me!”’ 
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The Sacred heart of Jesus and the 
Blessed Sacrament. 





HE church, governed and taught by the Holy Ghost, 

has approved and recommended the devotion to 
| the Sacred Heart of Jesus, has enriched it with 
+ many indulgences, introduced the office and the 
feast of the Sacred Heart, and established confraternities 
in its honor. The Venerable Pontiffs, Pius rx. and Leo 
x1. often and urgently recommended this devotion and 
placed the feast of the Sacred Heart among those of the 
first class. The Church, under the guidance of the Holy 
Spirit has ever more and more earnestly forced, as it were, 
this devotion upon us. Zealously to promote the Sacred 
Heart Devotion means to work in the spirit of God, Who 
ordains, that at all times the Church should adopt just 
that which is of most profit to her, because the Holy 
Ghost knows the needs and remedies of the times. 

Devotion to the Sacred Heart, as is expressly de- 
clared by the Sacred Congregation of Rites, is essentially 
the same as the devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. It 
honors the divine love of our Eucharistic God, which re- 
vealed itself in His bitter passion and death and is con- 
tinually revealed in the Holy Eucharist. All devotions 
to the Sacred Heart are directed toward our Sacramental 
Lord. Since in the Eucharist our Divine Lord renews, 
in one act, as it were, all the mysteries of His life and 
sufferings, representing therein the entire thirty three 
years of His life on earth,— therefore the Sacred Heart 
Devotion is the one most agreeable to our Lord in the 
Blessed Sacrament, as this devotion embraces the entire 
life and all the actions of the God-man. 

The revelations of the Sacred Heart to Blessed Mar- 
garet Mary, clearly show, that the Divine Heart wishes 
this devotion to be practiced in connection with devotion 
to the Holy Eucharist. About seventy revelations to 
Blessed Margaret Mary have been handed down to us, 
and sixty-seven of these proceeded from the Sacred Host 
in the tabernacle. The. solemn reparation, which our 
Lord desires, He asks in satisfaction for the insults offered 
to Him in the Sacrament of His love. 
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Even the day our Lord appointed for the feast of 
the Sacred Heart, the ninth after the feast of Corpus 
Christi, shall as it were, form the culminating point of 
the entire Eucharistic solemnity, the highest development 
of the Eucharistic cult. When the Mass in honor of the 
Sacred Heart is celebrated before the Blessed Sacrament 
exposed, the oration of the Blessed Sacrament must not 
be added, because the Church does not recognize any es- 
sential difference between the Sacred Heart and the Holy 
Eucharist. 





Father Eymard, the Apostle of the Eucharist. 


Father Eymard, the apostle of the Eucharist in the 
nineteenth century, was also an apostle of the devotion to 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus, because he again and again 
referred to the fact that the living Heart of Jesus is to be 
sought in the Holy Eucharist, and that the devotion ‘to 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus is then deeply rooted in our 
hearts and will produce the most precious fruits, if it is 
centered in the Blessed Sacrament. 

“It is well,” he writes, ‘‘to venerate the pictures of 
the Sacred Heart, but this isonly anindirect worship. We 
must not stop here, we must pass from the image to the 
reality. The living Heart of Jesus is in the Most Blessed 
Sacrament; there it beats for us. May this living Heart 
be for us the center of our lives! Let us learn to honor 
and adore the Sacred Heart of Jesus in the Holy Euchar- 
ist, and let us never separate the veneration of the Sacred 
Heart from the Blessed Sacrament.”’ 


BA WRewly Mndulgenced Prayer. 
To all who say before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed 
for public adoration this ejaculation: ‘“‘Our Lady of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, pray for us,” we grant an Indulgence of 


300 days. 
December 30, 1905. Piva FP. S: 
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I Sball Give Priests the Art of Touching 
the hardest Hearts. 


OME years ago there lived in western 

France a youth who, though young 

in years, was old incrime. There 

had been a time when this young 

man was looked upon as a model of 

piety. But alas, in the prime of 

youth he was hurled against danger- 

ous cliffs and consequently suffered 

™ shipwreck. These cliffs were bad 

society and bad books. Though well provided with tem- 

poral goods, these served but to lead him to greater de- 

pravity so that, in the course of time, he became an 

absolutely godless creature and an enemy of everything 

that had reference to God. In really frantic rage he 

revolted against God Who often sought to draw him unto 
Himself. 

Such was the sinful life he led for many years and his 
soul had gradually become the slave of his passions. Like 
another prodigal son he wallowed in the mire of sensuali- 
ty. So foul were his utterances against priests and reli- 
gious, so public were his scandals that even his relatives 
were ashamed of him. Finally he left his native town; 
for, he was no longer able to endure the presence of his 
former virtuous life’s remembrances. He traveled to the 
southern part of France where he hoped to give free scope 
to the gratification of his passions. 

His route led him to the small town of Paray-le- 
Monial, where Blessed Margaret had lived and received 
the revelations concerning the devotion to the Sacred 
Heart. As the young man walks through the streets he 
accidentally arrives at the chapel in which our Divine 
Saviour appeared to Bl. Margaret and, being attracted 
by the multitude of people that was just going in, enters. 
He now finds himself in the midst of a dense throng; sees 
a priest at the altar offering up the Holy Sacrifice and 
witnesses the extraordinary devotion with which this sacred 
spot fills the hearts of the faithful. Enraged at beholding 
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himself quite unwillingly cast into this hated company, he 
revolts against his own thoughtlessness and hastily turns 
his back on the pious assembly with the intention of leav- 
ing the accursed place. 

Suddenly his eyes fall on the inscriptions that cover 
the walls. There were the promises which our Lord had 
made to those devoted to His Sacred Heart. There he 
reads: ‘‘I shall give priests the art of touching the hard- 
est hearts.’’—A derisive smile of incredulity appeared on 
his lips. ‘‘I shall see,’’ he said with diabolical glee. 

He soon comes to a conclusion; he enters the con- 
fessional. He announces his presence and the priest 
immediately gives him his attention. But the penitent 
does not say a word. Somewhat surprised, the priest 
turns to see whether anybody is there. His gaze is met 
by two fire-flashing eyes and he hears the words: ‘‘Ha, 
ha! Are you the one who has power over hearts ?”” These 
words were accompanied by a satanic laugh. Then the 
young man continued: ‘‘I am not here to make a confes- 
sion. Oh, no! I simply come to tell you that I despise you 
and the likes of you as hypocrites, dogs and swindlers. 
Had I the power I would wipe you out of existence, you 
scum of humanity, you money-shark, you scoundrel who 
deceive the credulous people that listen to you! Fie on 
you’— He stopped for a moment and laughed like a de- 
mon. The priest spoke not a word; but prayed and 
suffered. 

‘“‘Ha, ha!’ continued the young man, ‘‘there I read: 
“I shall give priests the art of touching the hardest 
hearts.”” This art I want to put to the test; use it if you 
can. Yes, it is all a deception for these fools who allow 
themselves to be deluded by you. And. now, I congrat- 
ulate you on your art The priest, whose thoughts 
were fixed on the Heart of Jesus so gentle and mild, 
patiently listened to these insulting and scoffing remarks 
but said not a word. 

“‘What,’’ said the young man, ‘‘you are silent? You 
cannot give me an answer, you scoundrel. Now I am 
confirmed in my contempt of you. Why don’t you say 
something; show your art or I'll go.’’ The priest, whose 
eyes were bathed in tears, whose heart was ready to 
break, then turned to him. But alas! he was unable to 
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speak. In the many years of his ministry he had never 
met such wickedness, such obduracy, such hardness. He 
could only pray, and from the bottom of his wounded 
heart he took refuge to the mercy and power of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus and asked for a word that could make an 
impression on this inveterate sinner. Then a thought 
struck him and in a calm and kind tone of voice he asked: 
‘‘My son, is your mother still living ?” 

This simple question struck the unfortunate sinner 
like a thunderbolt; God’s power and grace were hidden 
in these words. The heart of the poor man was so deep- 
ly impressed that he broke forth in tears; tears that were 
at once a solace and a relief to his heavily burdened 
heart. For a long time he sobbed and when he finally 
regained his voice he said: ‘‘O father, forgive me, I was 
a blind and deluded man; now I see, father, that I have 
grievously offended God and you. I recall all the blas- 
phemous words I have uttered and will tell you the story 
of my wicked life.” 

Thereupon, with expressions of sincerest repentance, 
he made a confession of his whole life and received ab- 
solution. His joy at being reconciled with God knew no 
bounds. On the following day he returned to the chapel 
and there received holy communion. ’Mid tears of joy 
and consolation he gave thanks to the Most Sacred Heart 
for the grace of repentance. 

Thus having again been taken up into the number of 
God’s elect children he immediately returned home, told 
his relatives of what had happened and asked their for- 
giveness for the pains and sorrows he had caused them 
by his dissolute life. He made a firm resolution that his 
future life should be a satisfaction and an atonement for 
his past misdeeds. Praise and thanks to the Heart of 
Jesus; he has faithfully kept his promise. Hattler, S. J. 
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Consoling Promises. 





Our Divine Lord has made glorious promises to Blessed 
Margaret Mary in favor of all those who practice and spread 
devotion to His Divine Heart. Among these promises there are 
eleven principal ones, each more glorious and touching than 
the other. 


1. I will give the grace necessary for their state. 

I will give peace in their families. 

I will comfort them in all their trials and afflictions. 

I will be their secure refuge in life and death. 

I will bestow abundant blessings on all their undertakings. 
Sinners shall find My Heart an ocean of mercy. 

Tepid souls shall become fervent. 

Fervent souls shall advance rapidly towards perfection. 


I will bless every dwelling in which an image of My Heart 
shall be exposed and honored. 


I will give priests a peculiar faculty in converting the most 
hardened souls. 

. The persons who spread this devotion shall have their names 
written in My Heart, never to be effaced. 
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Prayer to the Sacred Beart of Jesus. 





Revealed to Ven. Marie Lataste by our Lord Himself. 
“OQ amiable Heart of my Saviour, I adore Thee; O 


gracious Heart of my Jesus, I love Thee; O compassion- 


ate Heart, I give Thee my heart, and am deeply moved 
by all Thou hast done and suffered forme. Yes, I give 
Thee my whole heart; attach it eternally to Thyself, in- 
flame it with Thy love, inspire it with Thy sentiments, 
make it to know Thy will and to practice Thy virtues.”’ 
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Che Sacred Heart. 


‘“* Cather, forgive them!’’ Ob, listen 
To that pleading, compassionate cry, 
Sent up from the Heart of Jesus 
Co the Chrone of His Father on high. 





Cis the same on the silent altar 

Gs on Calvary’s shameful bill; 
Wercy, not justice, for sinners, 

ind the hearts that despise Him still. 


He loves with a passionate ardour 
The souls that have gone astray, 
Gind longs with a terrible longing 
Co draw them from sin’s dark way. 


He is waiting, by men forgotten, 
jn His shrine on the altar—alone, 
Uncomplaining, and ever striving 
Co draw our hearts to His Own. 


Yet we, His loved ones, neglect Him, 
We heed not His words so blest, 
His beautiful invitation— 
“Come ye all to Wy Heart to rest.” 


With coldness we send Him from us, 
Strive to live out our lives apart, 
Gnd ever that same petition 
Cscends from the Sacred Heart. 


Though we heed not Him, our Redeemer, 
Though we banish Him from our lives, 

His prayer still resounds in the Heavens, 
CGind the Father hears and forgives. 
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St. Gertrude the Great and the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus. 





St. Gertrude the Great of the Order of St. Bene- 
dict, was praying with special fervor, the holy 
Evangelist appeared and conversed lovingly with 
her. She asked him what grace and what benefit she 
might hope for on his beautiful feast. Whereupon he re- 
plied: ‘‘Come with me, thou elect one of my Lord, and 
let us repose together on the sweet bosom of the Lord, in 
which all the treasures of beatitude lie hidden.”” Then 
taking her up in spirit, he presented her to our loving 
Saviour, and placed her at the opening of His divine Heart, 
from whence she could drink all the sweet consolation 
which flows from it with such impetuous abundance, that 
it is capable of satisfying all who desire to taste thereof. 

Then, as she felt the constant pulsations of the divine 
Heart, and rejoiced exceedingly thereat, she said to St. 
John: ‘‘Beloved of God, didst not thou feel those pul- 
sations when thou wert lying on the Saviour’s breast at 
the Last Supper?” ‘‘Yes,” he replied; ‘‘and this with 
such plenitude, that liquid does not enter more rapidly 
into bread than the sweetness of those pleasures pene- 
trated my soul, so that my spirit became more ardent 
than water under the action of fire.” 

‘‘And why,” she inquired, ‘‘have you neither said 
nor written anything of this for our edification?” He 
replied: ‘‘Because | was charged with instructing the 
newly formed Church concerning the uncreated word, 
that those truths might be transmitted to future ages, as 
far as they would be capable of comprehending them, for 
no one can comprehend them entirely; and I deferred 
speaking of these divine pulsations until later ages, that 
the world hearing of these things, might be aroused from 
its torpor, and reanimated, when it had grown cold.” 
Thus St. Gertrude informs us; she lived from 1256 till 
1302. Just at that time the devotion to the Sacred Heart, 
which had its beginning acentury before, commenced to 
spread. 

From the revelation related above we clearly per- 


() NCE, on the feast of the holy apostle St. John, as 
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ceive, why the spirit of God did not awaken this devotion 
until the second millenium, and what fruit it should pro- 
duce. It was at this time that zeal and love for our Sav- 
iour began to grow cold. And in order that a new fire 
might warm the world, the unfathomable mystery of the 
love of the Heart of Jesus should be revealed anew to 
Christendom. 





St. Elizabetb of hungary. 


Dow acceptable it is to the Heart of Jesus 
if we pray for our enemies. 


St. Elizabeth was born in the year:1207. Her father was 
King Andrew ul. of Hungary. Her husband, the saintly Louis, 
Landgrave of Thuringia, was one of the most excellent men of 
his time, a man according to the Heart of God and for that reason 
also according to the heart of Elizabeth. Louis having lost his 
life on his way to the Holy Land, she was left a widow at the early 
age of twenty; four years later, in 1231 she was called to receive 
the reward of her life of suffering and virtue. 

St. Elizabeth was favored by our Lord with two revelations 
concerning His Divine Heart, which are of great importance al- 
so for us. 

One day after suffering some gross insult, her soul, though 
usually so patient, was greatly agitated, and she sought comfort 
in prayer. Bathed in tears she begged of God to confer on her 
enemies a blessing for every injury they had inflicted onher. As 
she thus, fatigued and weary, had continued her prayer for some 
time, she heard a voice saying to her: ‘‘Never didst thou offer 
me any prayers more agreeable than these; they have penetrated 
to the inmost of My Heart, therefore I forgive thee all the sins 
thou didst ever commit in word and deed in thy life.” And 
then she heard the enumeration of all her sins, the voice saying: 
‘I forgive thee such and such asin.’’ Elizabeth astonished, cried 
out, ‘“Who art thou who speakest to me in this manner?’’ To 
which the voice replied: ‘“‘I am He at whose feet Mary Magda- 
len knelt in the house of Simon the Leper.’’ Then as she was 
reflecting how she could serve God in the future, the voice said 
to her: ‘Hope in God and do good.”’ 


Bewail Thy Sins. 


As she one day bitterly bewailed her sins, her Divine Con- 
soler appeared to her and said: ‘Grieve no longer, beloved 
daughter, for all thy sins are forgiven thee; I have suffered in 
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every member and in every part of my body by which thou 
hast offended thy Creator. Hast thou offended Him with thy 
hands,—My hands and feet were nailed to the cross; hast thou 
offended Him with thy head,—Mine was crowned with thorns for 
thee, which caused the blood to flow down on all sides; hast thou 
offended Him with thy eyes,—Mine were blindfolded by the 
soldiers, cruelly bruised and ignominously distorted; hast thou of- 
fended Him with thy ears,—Mine were compelled to listen to the 
blasphemies uttered by my persecutors; hast thou offended Him 
with thy tongue,—Mine was tormented by the acridness and bit- 
terness of the vinegar and gall; hast thou offended Him with thy 
face,—I permitted Mine to be torn by the stripes and blows of my 
tormentors; Aast thou offended Him with thy heart,—Mine was 
pierced with a lance; hast thou offended Him with thy body,— 
Mine was cruelly scourged for thee.”’ 

‘Now, dost thou not think that I have made sufficient atone- 
ment for thy sins? I have borne sufferings for thee and endured 
pains for thy sake.”’ 





“Sinners sball find My heart an Ocean of Mercy.” 





A young man, born of devout Catholic parents, 
had, up to his eighteenth year, so faithfully corresponded 
with the efforts of his pious mother that he became her 
greatest joy and consolation. The delicacy and purity of 
his character; his inclination toward piety; his love of 
mother and sister fully warranted the brightest hopes. 
But the evil one, greedy for the prey which the spirit of 
the age and the allurements of the world readily played 
into his hands, inspired the mind of the young man with 
a desire for independence and the illusion of a life of lib- 
erty so completely enticed him that he allowed himself to 
be led to all possible errors and follies. 

His aversion to the watchful eye of his mother soon 
became so great that he spent but very little time at home 
and before long delivered himself wholly to the prompt- 
ings of the evil spirit. He bade adieu to his parental roof 
and thus gave his mother over to the most painful anxiety. 
The unfortunate woman, goaded on by the hope of meet- 
ing her wayward son and by the desire of shielding him 
against the danger she saw pending over him, went in 
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search of him. But, not trusting his own heart, the blind- 
ed youth carefully avoided all possibilities of meeting her; 
and when at length he became dissatisfied with the liberty 
he had so far enjoyed he left his native town, traveled to 
the metropolis and there freed himself from all restraint. 
He began to write articles for irreligious papers in 
which religion and its ministers were most passionately 
maligned. 

Meanwhile the disconsolate mother wept and pray- 
ed. But soon the great sorrows that weighed heavily on 
her heart caused a failing of her health which had already 
been greatly affected by the trials and sufferings she had 
undergone. In these days of sickness her devoted daugh- 
ter, who had sacrificed her predilections for the religious 
life in order to give herself entirely to the care of her 
mother, made her an object of most tender solicitude. 
Notwithstanding, the poor woman soon passed from this 
vale of tears. Her son was called to her death-bed;—but 
in vain. 

Now that she was alone this good sister devoted her- 
self with all zeal to works of charity and to prayer. Oh, 
how sincerely did this pious virgin pray for her deceived 
brother who was foolishly squandering his money and 
was soon reduced to such straits as to be compelled to 
sell all he had and to lay hands on his inheritance which, 
in its turn, quickly vanished. The young man —buried 
in misery and tired of a life’ of sensuality and debauch- 
ery—gradually began to feel the symptoms of a disease 
which made it necessary for him to go into an hospital. 

And it was high time that he did so: for, he hada 
severe attack of a pulmonary disease which absolutely 
demanded rest and quiet. Now the wretched man, stung 
by remorse, thought of his sister; he felt a burning desire 
to see her and wished to breathe his last in her presence. 
He could resist this impulse no longer and so determined 
to fulfill his wish. In January 1875 he really returned to 
her. In this town was an hospital under the direction of 
religious and on the advice of his sister, who hoped that 
the good religious would greatly influence the spiritual 
welfare of her beloved brother —the young man sought 
and obtained admission there. 

But as yet there was no sign of conversion. The 
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patient was attentive whenever mention was made of re- 
ligion but persisted in his obstinacy. Vain were all efforts 
to awaken in him the memories of the past; vain were 
the visits of several priests, the friends of his youth, who 
recalled to him the remembrances of his. former zeal and 
recounted the unsullied joys of his childhood. He listen- 
ed to these stories with seeming interest; civilly answered 
the questions put to him: but he did not give the least 
evidence of emotion, the faintest ray of hope. 

Meanwhile prayers, especially to the Sacred Heart, 
were redoubled and a religious obtained a relic of the BI. 
Claude de la Colombiere which was secretly hidden in the 
patient's clothes. After the lapse of a year the sick man 
expressed the desire of changing his abode; which is the 
surest sign of impending death in consumptives. His . 
sister complied with his wish and had him removed to an- 
other town. 

As the patient’s condition became more critical, 
renewed efforts were made to effect his conversion: but 
he, far from showing a docile and favorable disposition, 
publicly avowed his hatred of religion. One day while he 
was again uttering fearful invectives against religion and 
its ministers in the presence of his sister, she earnestly 
reprimanded him and told him that she would find herself 
forced to discontinue her visits if he would not change his 
conduct. On one of her visits to her brother the good 
girl brought with her a copy of the Messenger of the 
Sacred Heart in which there was an account of a degen- 
erated voung man who had received the grace of conver- 
sion through the prayers of his sister. ‘the patient 
showed himself willing to listen to the account and after 
she had finished reading it his sister said: ‘‘See what a 
sweet consolation this sister had; couldn't you prepare 
the same joy for me ?”’ 

After a moment's reflection he answered: ‘‘Would 
such a motive really be in keeping with the subject; and 
would it be proper to decide a question of such paramount 
importance according to sentiments?’ ‘‘You are right,”’ 
answered his sister gathering up her courage anew; ‘‘but 
what do you want? I have already tried to persuade you 
by means of all other motives; this is my last resource. 
As for the rest, I speak to you in the name of our beloved 
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parents who have died the death of the just. You can 
never be united with them if you obstinately persist in 
your opinions:— and they loved you so dearly!’"— The 
young man offering no answer, the conversation turned to 
other subjects. -After a few days, during which the dis- 
ease had been making rapid strides, the patient quite 
indifferently asked his sister whether the priest who had 
baptized him was still pastor of their parish and when she 
answered in the affirmative, he exclaimed: ‘‘That is the 
man I should be pleased to see.” 

The overjoyed sister, noticing that her brother wish- 
ed to prepare himself for confession, left the room. And 
indeed the patient did not retire but waited for the priest 
and set about examining his conscience. At last the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus had triumphed over this soul and 
led it back to the paths of virtue. The young man made 
his confession, received the Viaticum with glowing devo- 
tion and then offered up his thanksgiving with admirable 
recollection and fervour. Now he was happy: now he 
was perfectly resigned to his fate and full of confidence in 
the most Sacred Heart of Jesus. 

‘‘Forgive me,” he said to his sister in a voice trem- 
bling with emotion, ‘‘forgive me all the anguish I have 
caused our dear mother. O, how gladly I would make 
amends for all my misdeeds if only I had the power!” 
‘‘Now,”’ answered his sister, ‘‘she is fully rewarded by 
your return to God; and if you wish to prepare for her a 
greater joy, sacrifice to the Heart of Jesus the years you 
might have been allowed to spend in this world in expia- 
tion for those you have lived in sin: offer up all the suf- 
ferings He will send to you as a punishment for your 
past life and inflame your heart with the love of God who 
has shown such great mercy to you.’’— ‘‘O, yes! I love 
Him; —what happiness, to be allowed to enter that Para- 
dise of which I have made myself so unworthy. My 
God! -I am a great sinner; I have deserved hell, but 
through the merits of the Sacred Heart of Jesus I hope 
to receive pardon and to be admitted into the heavenly 
Jerusalem.”’ 

“O my dear sister! now I understand what our 
mother meant to say when she so often told us that there 
is no consolation here below excepting in Christ crucified: 
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now I understand, now I realize it tomy own greatest and 
sweetest comfort.’’ With these words he pressed a cru- 
cifix which the priest had given him fervently to his 
breast. Thus three days passed. The patient suffered 
excruciating torments from the intensity of his fever; 
could breathe but with great difficulty and felt the prox- 
imity of his death. But notwithstanding all this he 
remained quiet and cheerful, addressing from time to time 
words of love to the most Sacred Heart of Jesus or turning 
to his sister with expressions of ardent brotherly affection: 
for, with faith all the other noble virtues which had be- 
come extinct in the storm of passion were revived in 
him. 

‘‘How different,’’ he said, ‘‘everything seems to me 
now. All the things from which I formerly kept aloof, 
now charm me. No, I will live no longer, I desire to die 
and breathe my last breath into the Heart of Jesus.” 
Then turning to his sister he said: ‘‘Soon you will have 
closed the eyes of all your loved ones—but all will pray 
for you and ask the Lord to give you His peace and to 
bless you all the days of your life.”’ 

On the 27th of January the patient felt a very re- 
markable relief and could read several pages of a devo- 
tional book. But during the night an icy chill coursed 
through his limbs, a violent pain shot through his heart 
and his breathing became more and more difficult. Still, 
he bore all this with patience and equanimity and toward 
morning of the 28th, with eyes turned to heaven, breath- 
ed forth his soul into the hands of his Creator. 

Italian Messenger. 





Hpprobation and Recommendation. 


I beg to say, that your periodical of the Blessed 
Sacrament “Tabernacle and Purgatorp’’ has my 
hearty approval and recommendation. 

St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905. + M. F. Burke. 
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Jesus Prisoner. 


“And I looked for one that would grieve together with me, 
but there was none: and for one that would comfort me, and 
I found none.” Ps. Ixviii. 21. 


ROM the prison-cell at Jerusalem we turn 
to the Tabernacle, and we find Jesus still 
prisoner, always prisoner—prisoner of 
love it is true, but none the less prisoner 
in the hands and at the mercy of His 
creatures. His prison is even narrower 
than was the cell into which the soldiers 
thrust Him. His abandonment is often 
as complete, and is perpetuated century 

after century! For one faithful soul who clings to Him, there 
are thousands who forsake Him. He is misunderstood by man- 
kind at large even as He was misunderstood by the Jews. There 
are numbers who cannot conceive it possible that a small round 
Host, to all outward appearances a piece of bread, locked up in 
an ordinary Tabernacle—this receptacle being perhaps nothing 
better than a narrow wooden box—should be the living God, and 
they jeer and mock at Jesus Christ through the bars of His new 
prison. They cannot comprehend a love which condemns Him 
to seek a depth of abjection. 


Dis Very Fricnds. 


Others misunderstand Him equally through not caring to 
contemplate the mystery, through not meditating upon Him, 
shutting their eyes and their ears to His hidden beauty and sweet- 
ness, and so they forsake Him too, and He is alone amidst His 
enemies. His very friends were cold to Him throughout the 
Passion ; those who had followed Him, listened to His teaching 
and witnessed several of His miracles held aloof from Him when 
He fell into the power of His enemies and their faith in Him was 
shaken when they beheld Him captive. Alas! How often does 
the Blessed Sacrament experience a similar coldness on the part 
of those who call themselves the friends of Jesus. He has, per- 
haps constituted Himself a willing Prisoner under their roof, and 
it would seem as though they almost grudged Him the few bare 
necessaries of His existence! The walls of their own dwellings 
are hung with silken draperies, the floors are carpeted softly, 


























TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 55 


luxury, art and beauty of every kind which wealth can give are 
lavished on every part of their houses. It is only the chapel 
which is bare and by its plainness out of keeping with the rest ! 
Actual necessaries are there—no portion of the rubric is omitted, 
but the hand of love is wanting! The flowers are less artis- 
ticaly arranged than in the drawing-room and less frequently 
changed; the altar itself is even sometimes littered with dead 
leaves! The lace and vestments are of commoner, poorer texture 
than the coverings of the furniture of the house, and this, not 
from intended disrespect but from the coldness of friends! 
Wby is it? 

It is often surprising to notice among charitable persons, 
persons who give generously and ungrudgingly to the poor, to 
the sick, to this good work and that, and how when asked for an 
alms to the Blessed Sacrament, their hand stays and the strings of 
heart and purse aretightened! Many and many acountry priest 
laments bitterly over the inadequacy of the subscriptions to his. 
altar-society. The wants of the Blessed Sacrament are not un- 
derstood! People seem to think that linen, vestments and candles. 
are inexhaustibly guaranteed to the sanctuary without visible 
human agency! Or else they bestow on Jesus that which they 
scorn to use themselves; it is as though they were tosay ‘“‘any- 
thing is good enough for the Blessed Sacrament.’’ They go to 
Mass day after day, year after year, and it never occurs to them 
so much as to think how the altar furniture is supplied! They 
never notice if it is worn or tattered! They do not observe if 
the celebrant’s faded chasuble has been darned and re-darned ! 
They never reflect that they might clothe Jesus afresh, might at 
least repair His poverty! They leave this care to they know not 
who; they do not think to inquire into the matter. 

They Hever Think of it. 

Good works are multiplied on every side. There is nota 
form of human want which has not its corresponding ‘‘work,’’ by 
which to alleviate the misery. Subscriptions and collections are 
made for all manner of charities; worthy souls go before the 
Tabernacle and ask the Divine Prisoner to bless their efforts, to 
soften the hearts of the rich, to give eloquence to their pleadings. 
and money for their requirements—and yet, with all this, they 
never give a thought to the wants of Him to Whom they apply ! 

Ladies’ Helpful Work. 
There are many persons, (ladies especially, ) who are deter— 
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red from offering to help in a sacristy, by the idea that the work 
presents almost insurmountable difficulties, and requires a kind 
of special education. This excuse might be alleged, truly enough, 
in the case of the wonderfully fashioned vestments, embroidered 
by our ancestors, or of the skilfully wrought designs which we 
see in large churches on great feasts, but it does not apply to 
these country parishes, where poverty reigns supreme, where 
church and priests and schools, have all to be supported on the 
meagrest of pittances, and a margin left for the relief of the poor, 
the sick and the needy; where grand vestments are not only 
never used, but would be out of place, and where a knowledge of 
plain sewing, neatness, cleanliness and care, is all that is nec- 
essary. Let them remember also that a skilful darn, or a new 
lining, will often render a chasuble, wearable for many a year, 
and that besides the chasuble, stole, humeral veil, and maniple, 
which present these imaginary difficulties, there is altar-linen to 
be made, repaired, marked and if possible trimmed, and that 
frequently, the priest knows no lady to whom he can confide such 
matters, surrounded, as he is, by either Protestants or else poor 
laborers and artizans, who toil early and late for their bread. 


Sweet Reward. 


Example, moreover, is a powerful agent for good, and the 
sight of one willing pair of hands, working for the Blessed Sac- 
rament, may kindle zeal in hearts which would have slumbered 
on in their indifference, had not a holy contagion called forth 
their energy, and led them to follow the pattern set. 

The work of the fingers, moreover, may be followed by work 
in our own souls and in those of others. It is impossible to work 
for the Altar without being drawn closer to the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. Our thoughts ascend naturally from our work to its Object, 
and thoughts of the Blessed Sacrament are very nearly akin to 
prayers, and form, in fact, a habit of prayerful thought, which 
receives a direct response from our Gracious Lord. With regard 
to others and the work which we may effect in their souls, op- 
portunities are constantly afforded by our joint occupation for 
speaking of the Blessed Sacrament, for inducing them to pay 
visits to the Tabernacle, for arousing their interest in holy things 
generally, for leading them to know Jesus Himself better, for 
drawing forth an act of love from some heart hitherto cold and 
indifferent, which act is immediately answered by an infusion of 
fresh love from our Blessed Lord, that it perhaps becomes the 
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foundation-stone of a whole fabric of devotion to Him and His 
Service. 

Oh! Sweetest Jesus! How adorably kind Thou art to accept 
our insignificant efforts, to deign to use our poor words and ex- 
ample, in order to influence others and bring them to gladden 
Thy solitude! Grant that we may strive to the uttermost to 
render ourselves less unworthy instruments in Thy hands. Too 
often, alas! might we have been numbered with the cold and the 
indifferent, we, on whom Thou hast showered Thy favours, we, 
who have learnt to know Thy beauty and have tasted of Thy 
sweetness; we, therefore, who were doubly guilty in forgetting 
Thee to pursue earthly pleasures, in forsaking Thee in Thy lone- 
liness! Grant that henceforth the ardour of our love may atone 
for our past infidelities, and that we may never weary in serving 
Thee and in bringing others who will serve Thee better than 
ourselves, to console Thee for the neglect and indifference of 
the world. A. R. 





A Happy Postulant. 


A maiden of K. had for a long time felt called by God to 
the religious life. When she first made known her desire to her 
parents, a torrent of bitter words and reproaches was poured out 
upon the poor child. Her parents, especially her mother, threat- 
ened not to do anything more for her, and not to look upon her 
any longer as their child. This was indeed a severe trial and 
the poor girl had almost abandoned hope, but the thought of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, which so often wonderfully assists those 
in great need, and her confidence in the sweet Heart of Mary, 
encouraged her in the storm of difficulties which prevented her 
from carrying out her desire. Novena followed novena. 

Her confidence grew stronger, and when she again earnestly 
and decidedly declared to her mother that it was her vocation to 
enter a convent, that God required this sacrifice from herself and 
from her parents, her mother was suddenly changed. Her 
father, having been visited by God with a severe illness, and 
thereby prepared and favorably inclined, willingly gave his con- 
sent, and now, with her parents’ blessing, the daughter could 
enter the convent and offer her heart whole and undivided to her 
Divine Bridegroom. When I consider the clouds of difficulties 
and the obstacles that stood in the way of this vocation, and see 
the easy and beautiful solving and changing of all, my heart is 
moved, and I should like to repeat with a thousand tongues: ‘‘Oh, 
if'all men knew, how sweet the Heart of Jesus is, how ardently 
they would love it !’’ 


~~ 


—————————— 
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The Benedictine Monastery of Conception, 
in the State of Missouri. 


Our readers are sufficiently acquainted with our Convent of 
the Perpetual Adoration, which was established in the y~ar 1874 
here at Clyde, Mo. As the institute of the Perpetual Adoration, 
as such, is a blossom and fruit of the Order of St. Benedict, so 
our Convent, in particular, owes its existence to the Benedictine 
Monastery of Conception, situated two miles southwest of our 
Convent. Our readers will, therefore, certainly not find it out 
of place, if our booklet endeavors, in some measure, to ac- 
quaint them with this Monastery. 

Founded in the year 1873 by two Benedictine Fathers from 
the old, venerable Abbey of Engelberg in Switzerland, the Mon- 
astery was in 1881 elevated to the dignity of Abbey by Pope 
Leo x1l. of blessed memory. At present 42 Priests, 4 Clerics 
and 25 Lay-brothers constitute its membership; its venerable 
Abbot is the Rt. Rev. Frowin Conrad, one of the two pioneer- 
fathers from Engelberg, who will in the course of this summer 
enjoy the rare privilege of celebrating the fiftieth anniversary of 
his priest-hood and the twenty-fifth of his abbatial dignity. The 
Monastery-building—an imposing structure of three wings, joined 
on the north by the beautiful Abbey-church in Romanesque 
style—is erected on one of the highest points of Nodaway Co., 
thus commanding extensive and excellent views of the undulating 
prairie of Northwest Missouri. The Monastery proper is com- 
pleted by a College, newly built, to which only Catholic boys 
and young men find admission, especially such as wish to devote 
their lives to the sacred priesthood.—Four of the Fathers and 
some Lay-brothers have for years worked faithfully and with 
great success among the Indians of Dakota; others of the priests 
are devoting themselves to missions in various dioceses; but the 
main object and chief occupation of their monastic life—besides 
their own sanctification—is the daily, solemn celebration of the 
divine office and the sacrifice of the holy Mass, according to the 
precept of their holy rule: ‘‘Let nothing be preferred to the 
work of God.”’ 

By this solemn performance of the divine office the Sons of 
St. Benedict have pursued the same aim which has given rise to 
the institute of Perpetual Adoration. In the name of the holy 
Church and of mankind they, vying with the angels of heaven, 
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offer praise and adoration to God's infinite majesty, give thanks 
to His inexhaustible goodness and love for the numberless bene- 
fits, which He continually bestows on all men; offer atonement 
and propitiation for the sins of all those who ungratefully turn 
away from God and ask pardon and forgiveness for them, implore 
God’s grace and blessing, the source of all good, for the corporal 
and spiritual necessities of all men. 

Before day-break, therefore, at four o’clock in the morning, 
the monks begin the divine service by prayer and chant, which 
is followed by the celebration of holy Masses, by meditation and 
other spiritual exercises. At eight o’clock they again assemble 
in the choir of the church to chant the third hour of the day’s 
office, called 7zerce, which is followed by the Conventual High- 
mass. This is daily sung with greater or less solemnity accord- 
ing to the rank of the feast celebrated on the respective day. The 
students of the College also assist at this daily Highmass and 
take part in the performance of the holy ceremonies and chant, 
that they may thus more readily learn the practices and enter 
into the spirit of the sacred Liturgy. After Highmass, followed 
by Sext, the monks return to their work of study and teaching. 
At eleven forty-five, the Monastery bell again summons them to 
choir, there to finish the morning task by chanting None. The 
frugal dinner, a visit to the Blessed Sacrament and an hour's 
recreation follow. At one forty-five, school-work and private 
studies are resumed to be interrupted only by the chanting of 
Vespers. After a short recreation following supper, the day’s 
work and labor is ended by the singing of Compline, the official 
nightprayer of the church. Hereupon the strict night-silence 
begins, which is to be observed till Prime of the following 
day.—This is the daily life of the monks in their service of 
God, whilst they likewise try by prayer and labor according to 
the well-known motto of the Order: Ova et labore (pray and 
work) to be faithfully helpful to their fellow-men. 

During the fourteen hundred years of the existence of the 
Order, young men of fair talents were never wanting, who, under 
the rule and guidance of St. Benedict devoted their lives to the 
service of God and by their virtues and their knowledge, have 
become great ornaments of the church. Many sons of St. 
Benedict have as bishops and even as popes, rendered eminent 
services to the church of God and have increased her glory by 
the splendor of their holiness. But to God alone is known the 
numberless multitude of those, who in the peaceful retirement of 
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the cloister served Him and by their prayers drew down untold 
blessings on the Church and the world at large. The history of 
our Order tells us of princes and kings, who laid aside scepter 
and crown, and exchanged their robes of purple and silk with the 
robe of poverty and penance, to live in the monastery as simple 
lay-brothers, but to gain by such a life of humility and obedience 
an imperishable crown in heaven. 

The present age is, undoubtedly, not wanting in young men, 
sons of good, Catholic parents, who feel themselves drawn to a 
higher, a spiritual life. The world and its revellings disgust them 
and they are convinced in their own heart, that they will never 
feel happy therein; at the same time, they have neither means 
nor talents nor even a calling for the priesthood, whilst as lay- 
brothers in a monastery they would live happily and would more 
securely save their souls than amid the dangers of the world. 
All that is necessary to become and to be a good and happy 
lay-brother is, to have the sincere will to leave all for the sake 
of Christ and to serve God in the monastery in humble obedi- 
ence. Of course, good and robust health is always a necessary 
condition without which one could not find admittance to monas- 
tic life, this being an essential requirement for the fulfillment of 
one's duties. Parents greatly mistake and easily fall into an 
error of evil consequence, if they consider the state of a lay- 
brother in a monastery too unimportant, too lowly for their sons 
and are of the opinion that they absolutely must become priests, 
without carefully attending to the question whether they have 
a teal calling to this highest state of life. Many a priest would 
feel much happier, had he chosen the life of a simple lay-brother. 
God Himself chooses His priests; His alone is the right to call 
souls to the priesthood; woe to him, who, without being called, 
enters the Sanctuary of the Lord. 

Our Lord, however, addressed all without exception when 
He said: ‘‘Every one that has left house or brethren or sister 
or father or mother or wife or children or lands for my name’s 
sake, shall receive an hundred fold and shall possess life ever- 
lasting.’’ (Matt. 19, 29.) This glorious promise is held out to 


all, “‘to whom it is given to take this word.’’ (Matt. 19, 11.) 
For the sake of this promise many have left a beautiful home, 
have given up all hopes for a bright future, held out to them by 
an alluring world and have chosen, as simple lay-brothers, a life 
of humility and poverty, thereby following their humble and 
poor Savior; and, indeed, their hopes have not been in vain. 
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Short was their life of poverty and selfabnegation; but everlast- 
ing are their days of joy and bliss and reward in heaven. Great 
isthe buiden of responsibility, which continually rests on the 
priest; an humble lay-brother is not responsible for aught else, 
but the faithful performance of his duty in obedience; if he does 
this, no man on earth is happier than he; for his is that peace 
which Christ has promised to all His faithful servants, a peace 
which the world cannot give; his is also the firm hope that he 
shall possess life everlasting. 

Would, that all those good, pious youths might take this to 
heart, who feel an inclination for the spiritual life, without being 
blessed by God with the means or talents necessary for the higher 
calling of the holy priesthood. 





Writings aud Sayings 
of Blessed Margaret Mary Alacoque. 


What can hinder us from being saints,. since we have 
hearts to love and bodies to suffer ? 





Let us not pass so much time in reflecting upon our 
troubles, either at the time we feel them or when they are 
over; let us consider them as little as possible, for they 
never have less power to injure us than when we treat 
them with contempt. 

Be careful not to omit Communion. We cannot 
give a greater joy to our enemy than by withdrawing from 
that which deprives him of all the power he would have 
over us. 

The Blessed Virgin always took charge of me. I 
had recourse to her in all my needs, and she rescued me 
from very great dangers. 


————_—_ 2 ——_—_—_— 
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64 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


‘Tustructions of the Blessed Vianney, 
Cure of Ars. 


During almost fifty years which he spent as pastor, Blessed 
Vianney did incalculable good. He daily spent fourteen, sixteen, 
and often eighteen hours in the confessional, prayed much, and 
led an extremely mortified life. 

His sermons were very simple and touching; and persons 
came from distant places and countries to listen to him. On oc- 
casion of an exorcism, the evil spirit made to the Blessed Vianney 
the following remarkable reproach: ‘“Why dost thou preach in 
so simple a manner? Thou art looked upon as ignorant. Why 
dost thou not preach grand sermons, such as are delivered in the 
cities? Ha! how I rejoice at these grand speeches which disturb 
no one, and leave the people to live and act as they like!’’ 
These words were recorded by the Blessed Vianney himself. 

We have printed a number of his excellent instructions, 
and have them in pamphlet form, one hundred pages each. 


Price per copy, postage included, 25 cents. 


Beautiful Pictures for Framing. 


We have on hand a number of very beautiful pictures for 
framing. A charming picture of the Mother of God; a very 
touching ‘“‘Ecce Homo,’’ and a most beautiful picture of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus. 

These three pictures will be sent postpaid for 75 cents. 























furtber Circulation. 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory” is published by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo., 
under the direction of their Reverend Spiritual Director. 
This periodical is especially intended to promote the honor 
and glory of the Most Holy Eucharist, a mystery, which 
is truly our greatest treasure on earth, and which contains 
in itself all power, beauty and loveliness. 

In our days, when mankind is animated with such 
eagerness to obtain temporal goods, it is necessary that a 
better knowledge of the one true Good, Jesus Christ in the 
Blessed Sacrament, be spread among the faithful, that the 
love for our Lord in the Tabernacle may be enkindled ever 
more and more. 

Furthermore, our periodical shall often remind the 
reader of the greatness and severity of the sufferings of 
the poor souls, in order to awaken in his heart a tender 
compassion and to encourage him to render them effectual 
assistance, by prayer, alms and other good works, but 
especially by Holy Communion and the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass. 

Whosoever zealously endeavors to circulate this peri- 
odical does a good work, for he assistsin spreading a better 
knowledge of the Holy Eucharist and contributes towards 
enkindling a greater love for our Lord in the Blessed Sac- 
rament. He also performs a charitable act towards the 
holy souls in purgatory. 

‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” is published quarter- 
lv, with an Extra Edition for the Month of the Sacred 
Heart. The proceeds will be applied to the beautifying 
and maintenance of the Adoration Chapel. 

Subscription 50 cts. a year. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, 


Clyde, Missouri. 











